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they could more than hold their own in guerilla warfare. In 1890,
therefore, their tactics were to persistently hang round columns,
firing from secure ambuscades, and to cut up stragglers on the
lines of communication. At this time our columns used to consist
of about 200 fighting men, and as a force of this strength required
at least 200 coolies, and as the advance always had to be made in
single file, the column, winding round the hills, would be at least a
mile in length and was consequently exceedingly vulnerable to the
new form of attack. The Chins saw their opportunity, and would
fire first into the advance guard, then into the baggage, and again
into the rear of the column. In these skirmishes, although we
doubtless had more men in the field than the enemy, we really got
the worst of it; for, whereas we scarcely ever hit a Chin, we our-
selves had casualties nearly every time we moved out. Further-
more we did the Chins but little damage, for, hampered by our
cooly corps, we could never move at night; the enemy, therefore,
never lost sight of us, and always removed their cattle and
property on our approach.

Owing to the difficulty of carrying sufficient supplies, we could
never stay out more than ten days, and in this time could do but
little harm to property, and could in no way stop cultivation.
The Chins therefore laughed at us, and boasted that they could
always keep out of the way of people who were " blind at night
and who could never move off beaten paths. "

The difficulty in Chinland is not due to the Chins but to the
mountain in which they live. As a race the Chin is not courageous,
but he is nevertheless an exasperating enemy, for he is content to
silently stalk a column for days, watching his opportunity, and
then suddenly, when least expected, a shot is fired, and word is
passed along the line for the doctor.

The Chin almost invariably ambushes from below the path,
and not, as one would expect, from above. The reason is sound.
The spot has been carefully selected, and, after discharging his gun
into the back of a man at such close range as to set fire to his
clothes, the Chin slips ofi his rock and dives down the Jchud, not
only oub of sight, but out of all possible line of fire as well. We
have, therefore, often given a Chin credit for doing a very plucky
thing when in reality it was merely an impertinent action, and